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POETRY grave talk, Charlotte was hearing the events of |  **There are slways birds of the | tnle; but at last the girl's determination conquer-  The dinn A the bovs are I did not " said Lyon; I only said | (bing that K combe

% theday from Edward., ‘* Well," she said, the | the matier “.n.’m nick dmd'i::::;. oo, Blhe assisted iu‘;ullm. m.;:::“m::‘ M‘llhl.n‘ ouf |I:w’°:;.°;;:';,“:"n ‘0d behn'nd. the I conld Ilmh E Y. ddl«‘ to m&'m and, of courss, ‘:;
DOWN-TOWN AT MIDNIGHT. instunt she saw him, ' bad or good 7" | Tooms; but now, Charlotre, et us arrange all the | frim the opentng, wnd ran io first; there sdé  houss, They have not setthed Yt 10 their | “Wall, and of course you like; we all like" would not be called to aceount by his, ' there
is not oft ee & 1 ied. " vald hdwand, - | tea-cups in the tray as darah likes thewm to be | found the two chuidren siill ssleep. Lhe ar ia- they are sianding abont in , ittle gToups, ' maid """"T Was s great row down in the N
t xw';ru';?':::fu":.’" -:- e ren | OO llhmﬂ h;: kuown that by your faca,” said | piaced, and mdward shall put the tray on the | sidh was not yet so much nested as Lo have done ’hnhu wach other m the doorw. VW+ Facer “Except (irey,” sald Foster: ‘“‘and he sat as | don't know exactly what happened, did
‘ vand you sall have a siyly stoleu | Charhute. you wers late again 7 table outelde the door, and then wo will have [ the chuidren any fnjity, for it takes & luug tie  voloss rise higher azd higher; ft {s the * B0o0r in  glum as possibis while Lyon was talking aboat | not come up till it ‘was nearly over ; be-
peep ! *Sidoey was. He never will lot me wait for | our story,” fur the nies to become thorog ligated ; but  the day when the word sesds flying, * #vout  It—woun d not laugh even. Form [ think | isve Wycombs and King were going ro duck
I:ﬂ..'"'.',"r,':,',"“ rest profound, i known i | h'm, that's the worst of i, He says that ['ve “Lhere s m?ueauw I should like to ask | little jots of smoke wers bo“i“n to rise up  the mest punmhl::-“, l"mm. .u:mﬁ‘ ":'f wer it isn ples & of impertinence for & fellow, a | Grey in'the pond st the bottom of the flald |

Aud If you'd view his giant form, come when his | ::’- he 'ﬂﬂlh:dh- And lose balf my school-lea- | you first, Aunt Allice,"” said Uharlotte, Why | fiom under the gratings. A shore cme wogsr  scheolboy s rise omlnous sounds of !\)il(‘lil'l tent, ' new fellow, a fellow who lives in the town, to | ard just as they wers doing L up,

_m«u-h. h‘l::nl. s wae il o e st { l_l-: e ;-” |:-: -lm‘:.'i:.:: .';'.g‘:..ﬂ":oﬂl ""-f‘\'i‘r c:r;lp:.muc::t?n phu“ mgmahmh A an urw.i:.'m have besu a very aiffsrent burdea ‘W3 gombe's voice s heard loud above the oth s set up to h'-:'; duhmtdkluu nhg::m right and 'lm mbt.rm:.mh:;r_v ADgry fﬂ‘ %

" all n.hr._'-' .y " | mione, ana then, of course, every one turns rvund quutl.:n ;l‘teru:\;n “-.l-;m::'l' ;lilt:m"rﬂ !.P.nre ::‘::\l I;lm ::IT bt:':|::x|:l:|nd'r:h.:ur;:v:‘:.:: ;:? .‘l.:.:w.::.h e ~0f1 ek o “}‘u:: '-?“' o ;::;:‘f. i thize, vl fore in M:ulth.. \\'yc_L.h.: hean as crest-
gots bim czhﬂ;n‘mﬂn wares, and sleepa “till | and stares.” & going totell you a story about the time when | bress mvatonsd again by hitle Helen's pastaning  ing '.“,"]’_.‘ 10 circle together, for all are listen- ° | "y ot surneises me about Grey,” sald Col- | fallen as ever since, and scarcaly dares
moning | N | should wait for him," ssid Charlotte, | vour mamma and your Uncle Walter first eame | fect on the swaircare, of the sound of ber vuoice “ltold you soma one sneaks,” Wycombe ls  1ina, with a wink scross at Foster, ‘s, that he | spenk above s whisper in Lyen's hearing.

i hﬁ.::r‘a:'m, arme outetretched —his plsss | lh‘.?h‘l?: be liked it or not, for the principle of ln'l.t; "ill:::.n el 2on. Bive -~ :n‘: |‘||u'r :'I:e ‘l‘::l ﬁl:m‘r:.’ . ln:.nt:-n‘e;.uu:»';f :!;:l r}i:ﬂl: 'I:t: tolll,"nn Ilnm mmdaln n*hl'. ok’ T :;:ﬂ:lm'gll;’."‘m. and actually seems to “':'l'm ""N”: new in la‘-" il Foster
i | the ) r ! i you | over told us | m « 1in M the girl & “olly could not kiow what we do in t t lou 'K o - boen ween Lyon
e b g #1081 | i o, ™ win TRl Tt s | 701 5 Bk oot g | e e e e o e s o G o Lo B et s ur T b e o by TP | D36 e 1 i et o o S S

d N s th bl L days L, | must have w ler, as He was ] 1 i " o Vi i Lyon, sharply. Yevmbe N a
sil street, the centro of his power, les quiet as the | mormng, bowever, . Aunt r!lh went on, “but [ ir.-"uolm_:-:::.: the three holy chudren whom you whl us n;:ut dnn!: ull."'.l.lll is as blindas & bettlo. No, noy d ""t.‘lh I you don't choose to u-o‘i-." Collina con- | Lyon tires ﬂmg'"d':’ Nm.‘ L.L
ior wakes ome single scho hers, of all that mighty ' ty u{::‘u ! "i- I“ - u:nnlh' -ty m&r‘n"” l‘.:u I.m: 1 hivk I was even sadder aud quie.or, for i | last Sunday from woe Bible.'" "~ “‘1don't think any one dare sneak,” said one | tinued; ‘eversbody elsedosa Tiis as piam as | wiays ilips back info his old place in the end.”
tremd it | SYTEEL T SAGEN, i 098 SowW a-"" o> ﬁ.. ad just had & great sorrow, Lhe house was “Anm  Kineo," futerrupted Charlotte, “I  of the bystanders, *‘Lyon would not troubla pescible, 1008 not be ofien take noon himself (o “Yea; but the new thing is, that this time
ek Saiy hundes g e warn, when e | O e aren e L o e e e o o ot | shoni e o e Wi oukd o) hers bt ( ol taenof s, and the otbers dare | ook greve 47 koS S {4 0ok be fod | Lrep save be o dotermions shep skl est
rade’s o "Change,” | o o o | 4 no My iuch tresber ; and the same dar to sev her, W Certain s Ju srt of not.* favlt wih " 1 « not he say, | sl bac L ven out t 16 Mmeans
“dd-:lni: nud l:lm Il::nnﬂnl strife each others plans | h‘;‘,‘:’"".".".:‘.l Baiw "‘l't;d Dr. Wise are both, | u"(";:::';.‘I:IT'?‘E'::]‘{":““I::(“'" fl :b:ur“‘l like. lhere is nothing | would | ":‘ know some one who dares; some one who or:;y ;‘1"‘"] o -,!"‘1 half the lines in your poem P“" d"‘"'.““ bullving. wt:lhl‘I. M’l?::'.”
oo Y | v s !  Harsh . | 3 harlotte, or her,™ P rite ; ho i . o, und several more, have n: m, L1

¥ e aro ¢ Brokers from their Board ; the Ranks = A% you see piainly, despots ; wud if we saomit to "-“nr?h oid not live in the house then," Nowbiog ! pavd Aunt Eilice in & tone of sur- :l-.‘u‘::“nm:u ::;“; l‘:::o“ :I.ml:h:I:f:‘::,":m:'; m:::.':ﬂ‘:;,:, are short,” said Lyon, hola Grey in all “his s, and httmﬂ-'- p

'l-:;:":l“t'l‘:":llh:“ — P — | despots we chall be slaves. |, fvr'm-«. am ro-dy ::(’h I maid Charlotie, with a sigh of relisf, prise. W hat, Charlotie, would yon att on &  in eloquence and indig nation as he went on, It s not ver ¥ llkr"l fri-nd_r.- be the first to they are quite altering the school.”

Raoried every wsere chalr o no eleate i dafornd. | | to give my il .f"'.' the cause of frecdom  You Lid mawma and Uncle Walter like the | chair coverea with brown Holisnd, walk on little “Do you mean Sidney Grey 7 said one and  point it out, 1 il ink," said Collius; *‘but, afier “What are you golog to do?" said Foster,

Joue, all the money borrowers.—gone all the men kiow, in Kel's ‘Aucient History,’ the Npartans hmu: ?‘ l:fd|Amv. squares of vit-c oth, und even sowetmes wipe anther; “but that's not a bit lkely, e is  all, it is his geners ¥ way of talkivg=n sort of  gloomily

ttNot at firer, & A

, used to say—out [ don't remember the exact
worda, Tt does not matter, the example is the
| thing ; and | bave resolved that it shall not be
lost upon us, We will raise the standsrd of free-
| dom, and this stall be vur motto—'Liberty and

who lewd; l

‘en Sugar men, who bear a lead, no longer now.—
e new

The “wish the fushion would eome round of driuk-
ing sweeter Tea.”

They had boen nsed to live in |
a beautiful old house by the sea, and 10 play all |
day on the shore, At first, they used to complain
of the dark house and the rainy days; but yvour
mamma, or little Helen, us we called her then, was

your fret bafure you come in ut the feoat door 2"
| “an, Charlotte, you wre caught | said amy, ¢ides, he was at home ill the day it happened.”
“Now, | kuew woe the gitl was the msant “Oh ! don't tell me,” said Wycombe; ‘‘can't
Aunt liliice came to her in the story, It was ple sham being ill? Can't” people hide in
Sarah.” mm, and peep out at windows? Is not Dud-

lawe ; be conld not follow us about 3 and, be-  thing oue can't exp, "#& He said somet hing, too,
one dav, about vour 90! being quite a geutle-
man, or something of that sort.”

SWhom did he say it 10 P asked Lyon, with
the true lion: like fash i, % his durk eyes, which

‘bl L don't know,"” answered Colline; “‘swim
with the tide, suppose Une would not go

Lyon. 1 have alway s liked him betier than any
other follow in the school, and ['ve said, over
and over again, that Wy enmbe and King want-

1

E " Our then Cherivs, Lot us think of Biutus, Ed- | not a person to be dull long anywhere. Very soon “Sarah!  OA™ said Charlotte, with a ver ‘s b | . ' 3 ) ) awsement to cal forth | i ' y

t street and ‘W ¢ ; — " ) ¥ ding’s house close to the apple-woman’s stall 7 it was Collins's great am. toe orth, ed patting down ;. only, if Lyon did not thiak it
S “I’::‘.‘.'f" "'_:;" make no sound: Grocers, | warw and sirike. | after she came, 1 used to be awskeood as eurly  long breath. . ) ' 1= not Grey alwayvs going liu'*r" P and s it not SOb ! to Dudding or s, T one, nece-sary tointarfore, why shonld any one else ?
cmetimen at Browx's; but now, a'as! they haven't | “Whom P sald Edward. | in the morning as Charlotie wakes me now by Cind Sarah come to live with you directly  as likely sk not that he was looking out of a | “Pshaw ! said Lyon tun ving away | It's mothing to me." °

*Oh! you wre so matter of-fact Edward,
did not mean suy one In pariculsr, | meant
that we were to sirike for 0. ¢ fresdom s ple
did in Ancient tistory,”  and Chariotte took a
turn up ana down the grass-plot, quoting poetry
and waving her uundluchlr}.—

“Wiave the warp and weave the woof,

gone that way.

e “Journa™ Bulletin's & blank, —void of the last
quotations,

‘our may be up or down - who knows? —among the
foreigu usllons.

"bo kuows the price of ecotton now: how does the
war cloud roll?

Vl:ﬂ:;hc lnst arrival from the North, or Bouthern |

the sound of her Mttle feet pattoring up and
! down stairs, or her voice in the garden talkin,
to the dog. Every now and then she um'i
to come and stand under one of the window
and call, * Waltar, Walier, dear ' and then 'l
used to hear another voice saving, * Wall,
well, Helen, Fll come soon.' 1 wus not long
The wikdig-stiest of Barab's raee | in finding ont that Walier's soon and Helen's
Grive amph - . | soem meant very different things,"”
“Winding: sheet!” interrupted Edward, aghast * What was he doing that he did not come
“Bat you don't expect me 1o kill—" | ut to ber 7" asked Charlotte,
“Kall!" eried Charlotte indignantly, “It s | He wans generally lyiug curled up on the
an odd thing, Eoward, bat yoa never do seem to  rug at the head of the  stairs, seeing pictures
understand ene when one is speaking figurative= | in the polished oak floor, or else he was s*and-

after that ¢ asked Sidoey,

“Vers soon afier, Helen never rested until
the hud persuaded me to take her to live bere;
and the Last request she made me, as she stood
in this room in her white bridal dress, all these
yenrs ugo, was, that [ would ve kind «w daran,
and bear with her faults for pelen's sake., Do
vou wouder uow, Cohurlotte, that I care about
pleasing Saran 7"

“Aunt Eihee,” said Amy, after all the child-
ren had remained silent for & few minut
“there is one thing | want to say to you, m
course, you knew mamma and Uncle Walter |
best; but | can scarcoly fancy that they ever

Chet us send for Grey to o dswer for himaelf,"
said & good-natured boy, eall. ¥l Wilsen, ‘Lhers
bels; | saw him pass & minu'ie ago with Dud-
ding.” ; | thing thers will be no ee for any one."

“Pray don't distarb him,” sa'd Colling,  “‘He “No mere cribbiag from Key to Etlis for you,
is much better emploved in com forting his dear | vou mean, or copyIng your verses over Lyon's
friend after the rcrape he got into* this morning,  shoulder, and vour translstions from nis ovoks.

wooco of  You have heard, have not you, wh ot u row thers By -the-bye, 1 heard Grey giving that s a res=
tL.r.'l a was before dinner in the lower scho 01 2 By-the  son to Lyon for not leaving his oxarcise books

by, Lyon, what a fine tale mulnii-u: must be sdway s throwing abont,” sadd « llins,
wouan, and comes straight off here, and tells telli
the Doctor”— o

pg about you just now to Grey 7" “How apiteful ! as if ic mattered to him,™
Jlllt luu,'. | t‘('.l do with Ludding, % his stu- I soid Foster,
“Bat the Doctor knew last night,” ohjected =~ pid scrapes, or anything that is said or done in
some provokingly reasonable person, | the lower tchool, [ should like to knuw 7 said

window , and saw us when we knocked the stall
over and helped ourselves to the apples ¢

‘1 say, 1 say, | say,"” cried a little boy, eager
to throw in his mite of information ; *““this morn=
ing | maw Sidney Grev speaking to the apple
woman, and I believe he gave her a shilling.”

“There now, did not I tell you?" cried Wy
combe, enchanted with such a” decided
evidonce. *‘There's a fellow for you!
sneak ! Gets the whole story oue of the apple

COLU I o me, though,” rald Foster, "We ol
know what Lyon s when he takes up with any
one, and if be isto follow sliney tGirey in every -

“er Bouth street, too, this lethargy has spread it po. |
t i

ton |

nd white rolsed commerce folds her wings, and takes
bier rest full well,

‘rude aloeps in every vein and nerve; and quiet

“He said, only fancy, that it was tem
roods around.

yeoa to dishonesty, ou will have to turn over

s ut hark! from distant wayside path, what means ' Iy."” | ing on the top step of the ladder, by the book-  were the rort of chiluren you have been describ= | “Oh | don't teil me,” said Wycombe ; “what | Lyon. | REIw A, SER S TV W p,"'wm"'"' S
that sluggish sound? | .. '‘But you said something about Brutus,” said ' case, reading some book that he was too much iy that mamma, who was so gentio whea we e the use of talking ? We are all to be caned on | *‘Let us hear about the row," said Wilsen. gou oo ot sound Cruy, ond ol bt
ece—moring ghauners from the Fast;—his pulses ' Edward.

| interested i to wait till he had got down the | kiew bLer, and so pavent sli that long time when “Why, don't you remember, two mmimgs ' grow as biiud as oter monitors have dons. Youw

Thursday ; and we have been spied upon and
age, when Dudding could not read his vesss in

wenily heave ; +h- wasill, could ever pave been sell-wilied and | geil-taled about ; and [ say that the spy and the

" 7, i M V i " a "
e tnonitet's surely waking upl—pechaps we'd bet. Ut course T did,” said Charlot'e. “People ladder to go en with it, will Rave to be civa) with him now,

- 3 . ways do when they talk of resisting tyrants, “That is the way Amy reads,” said Frank, | domines o snd that Uncle Walter, the wnssion- | tell-tale is Sidney Grey; coutradict me if you = the chapter at prayers, and spelt a word ﬁn-; ““No use whatever., [e is Just as obstinste
-, b | Of course, | naid ratively, that we were to |  “But did they l‘;ver play ‘l::.um i ary, whom we have heard of 5o much, who has ' hike.” v > d times u!‘u‘, and called out Je-o-pardy, and Wise | and unreasonshle absut INIT he has taken inte
—_— \ imlmohﬂrutm. ou must know what that l “Ub, yes | sometimes. And there was one | do.e so many seif-denying things, snd braved |  But the risk of contradicting Wycombe was | told him to look out the word in a pronouncing | his heso ae posaible | gave bim .Hﬂmhré
MISCELLANEOUS mieans. N i | time in the day when they were always sure to | o many dangers,could ever huve besn that lazy, | what no one liked ; o, having proved his = dictionary, and bring him the meaning written | when Muwrtin had trusted him with the keys
LL . “No, I don't,” said Edward. “I don't know | be together; it was the time you call the blind- | dreamy buy, fouder of talking than of doing, and sinion to his own satisfaction, and exhausted out ? Grey was away that day, and Dud- Ins de<k, and | wanted des aly to hold off
how toimitate Brutus figuratively. I wish you | nian’s holioay, when it Is beginuing to get dark, I spenaing his time in reading story- books as—as [ | his powers of eloquence, he wiped his hot face ding, who has a very little more idea of looking | the Key to Ellis for one minute, and looked
. would tell me what you expect me actusily to | Lhen they ured to go and sit on the top of 1he | do?” with his bandkerchief, and sauntered down the in a dictionary than a cow, came to Lyon to:| enough m--n-um; -
El dn:, and whether I am to begin with Sarah or Dr, | camphor wood chest that stails in the siairease It ia trne, however, my dear; and perhaps, a8 | playground in search of sume little boy to tease ;  help him sud Lyon told him a cram that no ko “‘ashamed of himself,” said Collina, gravely.
s | Wisn." | window, avd look out at the red lghts in the | you are going about this house, it may make it | and the others dispersed, each with s seed of one but Dudding could possibiy have belisved — after all, it is a strango thing. Here is & poor,
' “‘Actually todo! Oh' that's another thing,” | sky, and the ht, flickering furnace-fires, | o s interesting 1o you o remember that wwo | sus y and dislike sown in his mind, and each ' that Je-o-pardy waa & man s name, and that = sickly fallow, that any one in the school oruld
. #aid Charlotte. “‘But why does one read Ancient | which they could see quite plainly, when | other childron huve lived bere, and struggled | saying to himself, *“Well, to be sure, one never , he was Emperor of Timbuetoo, in asia lll'ml:i 1 knock down with his tinger; and to hear us talk,
A TALE OF History, 1 wonder, or learu the Lays of Ancisut | ey looked down the road towards Had- | with the same fanlts that you bave now to fignt  kuows the truth about any one, Who would = and son of Clegpatra and Aifred the Great, an | one would think we \i.'um'l" alraid of him, or
Rome, if 1t is not to teach one to tight ost | loigh. I had been usd to hwright lights | agsinst, and sougot and gaimed the help that is | have thought of Sidney Groy turning out a spy | that he drove round the world in a charit drawn * ashamed before him. Wkhat's the reason, [ woa=
sonwn Lmn tyrants. of course, as | said before, in a figura- | at night and red reflections in the shy, | a.ready for you ss it wasfor them, Ibeyfought, = and a tell-tale?” N | by eight cream -colored horses, and two slateaful | der?
‘ . tive way 1" | for so many yvears, that | had no idea of the | ano you have seen how they conguered ; and | " Ina quieter part of the playground Lyon wa s more of wonde:ful rubbish, all which nddln} ——
& S *“The worst of it is,” said Fdward, ‘““that Tam | impression they made on the children, or of the | now one is wearing the crown.” You tike to speak | walking slowly beside Sidney, reading to him as | copled out in his great, round hand, and hande CHAPTER IX.
-:". mn‘rlruu sure whether Dr, Wise is a l{lunt af- | strange stories that Walter contrived to tell He- | figurstively, Chariotte. Now, there is o figura- | copy of vorses, which he himself considered to ' it up to the Loctor this morning -r'bon he came THE HILL DIFYIOULTY,
< donhe Avthor of * Min and Charlie.” tor all. Sidney says (and I balieve he is ht), | lem about fire kings and salamanders, and pala- | tive wariure in which I should very much ike | be *‘not so very Led.” and which his friends = into the lowor school. The u octor thought it a ‘ “Amy," said Charlotte, one morging, ss she
- that it would be far wurse for him i Dr. Wise | ces with walls of flame. Walter was quite sat- | to see you engaged; sud you nesd not go far— | Collins, Foster, and Harding had pronounced to  trick on him, and little Pricket says be was mad, came down to breakfsst. ‘‘here’s the of
——— made any great difference betwesn him and the | isfied to talk, but Helen wanted tosss. About | pot further than your own heart—to find mon- | be stumniag, ému s pralse was more discrimi- = Dudding get a caning, and ever se much ureek Aunt Kllice's clooet, “m;nd it om the [
All theso exjflanations took time. It waslate | others. It would be noticed directly, for Collins | twenty times a day rhe used to eome to my | sters and tyrants enough for you to struggle | nating, and Lyon va'ued it accordingly. As he | Testament to learn by heart, and | don't know | 4or i he wash-hand stand, in the boys' room.
hen they set out for their walk, late when they = has taken a spite ayainst us both because I | door and tap, and when I called out, ‘What do | agmns.” finished his last and best line be looked up for | what elwe."” . = | Barah says she desires vou witl always bring it
. «me into dinner, and late, too late, for the post | knocked him down at the station. If he would | you want, Helen ?* it alwavs was, ‘I want to “aunt,” said Charlotte, “tell me one thing. | applanse; but he had the mortifieation to see “But 1 told yon, Collins,” said Lyon, lookiyg = oL ufter you have been to that closst to
hen Amy finished her letter 10 ber father. She | ouly fight it out at once I should not mind; but | have the gurden-gate opened. [ want to go | Do you think it possible for me ever to be as gen- 1£n|. Sidney was not attending—he was Ihlqninn | annoyed, while every one clse laaghed, * 1 tol et navthing out for Aunt Ellice. She wanted
et Sidney and Fdward re-entering the garden | he won He pretencs to look down on me, be= | down the road towards Hadleigh.' ‘But you must | tle and patient ss mamma was 7" to some noise that came from a crowd of small | you that the joke was not to go too far, and you [ terribly yestorday, and she made me look for
i she returned after a fruitless chase down the | cause I'm in the lower school, so that I have | n‘ . go down the road,' | usea to say, and then 0r for me,” sald amy, ‘‘to conquer my lazl- | boys at the bottom of the playground. | promised to get the puper from wudding, and g Srwr o o half while you were out.”
ad to overtake the postman. never oad a fair enance of making him beld his | she would Rﬂl“‘"{;lnd come and ask me agsin 5 | ness, and get 1o be as usetul, ll"l.d practical, and “Hark !" he sald; “‘there [s some one crying mot let !:Im make a foul of bimself wich it to the | = 400, vou,"” said Kdward,
“Isit mot proveking ?" she said to Sidney ; | tongue; and then there's a great, stupid butchers, | minutes afterwards. If she had known as many | self-denying ws Uncle Walter ? out,” i I tor. % o | Yo" aaid Charlotte, resolutely, but colors
the mail goes out to-morrow, papa | son, called Wycombe, who has taken it into his | fine wordsas Charlotta does, [think she woukl have Y} do, my dear ctildren,” said Aunt Ellice, “Oh! never mind,” said I.{:n; “it is only | “Oh! dMd 1? [ forgot,” sald Collins. One tug * 1 mean that .h:ad“ to ¢o it, and I
ill have to wait a whole month for his let- | head that Siduey ia a favofite, and ho takes eve- | 1aised the sta of freedom, and chosen for | gently; *‘if you fight your enemica under the | the usual row that goes on whenaver the cake = can't be always thinking “,..,:“;".Lf""‘d.'m‘.:"-" -
s, Well, afier all, lb? would not have | opportunity he can get of saying j.m her motto, ‘Leave to walk into one of the fur- | sumv banner, you will be sure v conquor. Shall | woman comes. should have thought you  you usdmill?i:‘ﬂnb“!“ r.::ld‘hl ‘I: ““an Instance,” said Amy, nq&ﬂlyp-l&
iven him much mnn. dont't know what ' things, and playing m us tricks. e nace-fires of H.dldtl. Well, when people go | I give you a mougl.Cnrlutu. as you are fond | would be used to it after being here six weeks, ' canings. Heis Inyn.mnhingnl i melf ' ¢}, key down upon the table, “‘of the trow
ou have said ; I could not give a good | not have many mure—that's one comfort." on asking and wishing for forbidden things, | o puch things ?  “I'he weapons our watfare It's only Wycombe, and King, and half-a-dozen = one way or another. hat does it signify, un- reople 'f" themeelves by over particularity,” d
cecomunt of us, “Oh, Sidney! this has been such “Well, then, he is another tyrant to fight | there comes a time when they make u}! thelr | are not carval, but mixbty through Ged.' sow, | more, amusing themselves by lovying black = less, in mL‘V"uu are afraid of a sermon from Sid- .{,“ o tronble glve other
n unsatisfactory day. Come and take a turn nst," muic Chastotte, ‘‘tle’ll do instead of | minds to take them at all hazards, avd it gen- | [ foel »8 of I had talked as lovg as | ought to do,  mall—bullying the little fellows out of half their ' ney Grey ? Van amburgh would be a goodname ..\, ¢ porticularity, you mean,”
: the garden with me, for [ want to talk to you. | Dr. Wise." erally Inaplrm that an ofpmuulty comes, Soit | and I have given you enough to think about for | toffes and fruit. Sometimes one or two, with a | for hlmhu he sots up to be a lion-tamer, [ TN, said Amy; “l mean that Sarsh gives
ou look tiredand vexed yourself; I dare sa ‘iBeotter,” sald Edward, ““for I can tell you that | was with little Helen. It bq')pon-l that I had | one uight. You bad bettter all down and | lttle more pluck than the rest, refuse to pay i *‘Do hold your tongue, Collias, said Lyon. 'y i and o vne else trouble by her partica~
ymething has been wrong at school wlt{ | I shan't fight Asm In & tigurative way." to go to London on bmlmn\l or & day of two. | prejare to-morruw's lessons; and, Amy, you | quietly, and then there is a row, . “When you iﬂﬂl“ to “Y“_O bo witty it is more larity avout ng and unlooking thet closst.
«ward, Now, tell the truth, fu- 1 hate people | [**Oh!" said Charlotte, *‘I am ufraid you have | There was no Sarah in the louse then; the gar- | need not come up again, 1 have asked S’:nb to | "].)'onf snid Sidney, with & sudden flash of | than any one can stand. You arealways barping 1.5 tell you the quantity of time I loss every
» say comforting thi that they doun't mean, | fighting really a ready. That is the reason | den-gate was left open; and one evening, | belp me to undress to-night, for I have a little | indignation in his gentle eyes, “‘I would not be | on one l'ﬂhlt- If we are to play at hockey let day in look[ng for that key; sod what is the use
son't-you talak, in back on the six | yeur jl...lm torn, and that you have got that | about twilight, little Helen ‘nnuulul story 1) tell her too.” you,” | hn‘twih- I King of Beasts.” cried of it 2 She does not “W that we
ecks we have spent here, we are all going ' gl‘l ump on yoar head, that you are trying to | Walter to leave il gunden with  her, “Edwanl," said Charlotte, as thay went down | % You would not be ma 7" cried Lyon; and he ell done, Lion bt the , ‘; he would any of us, steal Aunt s oranges and
in aa badly as possible ?" | hide with your eap. How does Sidney Iike your | and  walk nlur? the road towards the | stai.x, ‘I very much like Auut Ellice’s way of ' yi5,n0d short, for a sudden mmﬁurlnun betwoen ~Mome one, at & good bt applen and bisouita.”
‘It is our own fualt, I suppose, if we are,” | fighting about him ? He looks y tired | furnace-fires of I liﬂﬂ'qh Walter would, per- | ta king about figurative fignting. You see I | pincelf in hls vigorous health, strength, and = K8M® 4 n 'l should hope not,” said Sidney and Rdward
d Siiney, with s sigh. and out of sorts to-night.” haps, have been satisfied with guing & very lit~ | was not so very far wrong in what I said, though popularity, and Sidney, with his Ros, and “(’all me by m'v Toper name, can't you ? ; together.
“i As if that were not just the worst part of it," ‘‘He does not like it at all. That's just the | tle way, for he was lazy, fonder of talking about | I did not put it in the right way. It will ve shrunken, ‘helpl-u figure, made him generousl i d L.““:’- k““ Al .Y':ﬂ s‘ld“; "mm’(ﬁ““ " l.l: m once Charlotte had nothing to say; she
id amy. | worst of it. He has such notions. I believe he | having adventures than of going through with | fighting about Saraa still, though it will be with 0y op the stress he had laid on the pronouns, ! ag et it I:: mlt:lwl:lgko t . I:ll:uome. looked down o the ground, and seemed abearbed
‘Why, no ; I suppose it would be still worse | had rather bear nnythlnﬂlhnn have me go intoa | them, and, besides, he did not believe in his | myself instead of bor; and I shall not despair of “No," said Sidney, firmly; *+ would not be l']v_h:n"lom u.d. a-'n reu - in fitting her foot into & triangle in the patterm
t werc some one otre's, and we could not do Eﬂlk'ﬂ- Would you believe it? Every day | own stories quite so devoutly as his sister did. | having some day a struggle in a good cause with o, ‘t}e strongest and most influential person o h"'t:: o pﬂmhg o ':1"" ground, r i) carpet,
thing to belp ourselves."” | this week, while I'and Lyon bave been out of | But Helen would not let him™ give up. 8he ro- | a real, live tyrant. In the mean tune give me re, where all sorts of injustice and oppression dnrlvug WX b;“ I:"l nt up round are, "l-:.un'mlulndﬂdh be called stealing
I believe 1 had rather” Amy began ;  tho way in the cricket field, Wycombe and bis minded him of all the boasts he had made of l your juhnt 1o mend, and let me put a pioce of o yllowed to go on. 1 should be lfrdg.' oing the rh - ?c ma ‘w said Dudding to  home’ Frank, in rather a » volos.
ut vou will say that it is all laziness. After | set of s have been uing Sidaey, hunt- | what he would do if he were once outsido the gar- p.unr on that bump on your head,” “Afruid " sald Lyon, catching first at the of- = o m ":w. “'.-li"h"?)"- him in the b'fn.d “But I sa " said Edward, “it s not ne-
, It'ls very well to say we and owr fault ; but  ing bim up mto corners, forcing him to eat | den gate, and, for very shame, he was obliged to bat was the subject of Mrs. Ellice's story to g iive word, “Well, I'm afraid of nothing.' hno , Who was o ry e to think for half an hour to find out that
oW many g8 go wrong that I cannot mend. of raw meat and candle ends; and he nev- | enter into the spirit of the enterprise. Wel 1they Sarah, the childien never found out, though TFhap after n moment's thonght, he added, “Hut :‘ Y -Mm' 'u.mu I:ﬂ " "'f""“ ' “Mch . ..Ih-'int'lppl- with papa’s leave In our owm
fyou knew whata day I have had; ifyou had any  er toid me, though he knows that there Is noth- went on, and the evening grow darker, and the | Chariotte gave her sunt many broad hints about 1 don't aee why you should be afraid. I should ﬁ;l‘"nA:d.nD dd'l ml‘i'hied l:a.: : mtb'..m.k orchard, 18 & very different ﬁ|._ taking ap~
lea of Sarab's ineas and Charlotte’s domi- ing that T should Ike better than to pay them ' bright lights of the fires shone out against the | her curiosity on the subject ; but twodays sfier, }... thought the fear would be the other way. d' e u.u n‘z ) oo ld::" - ples without leave from Aunt s closet.
ering=listen how loudly she is talking now— ' out—nothing that 1 should like better." sky. At last, they came to a large building, on i to the astonishmment of the whole house,the brown 1), voy mean you should be afraid of what Dr, :I':arn dlsconsolately poa Fraok heiped himseif to & piece of beead
1d Frank's tiresome, sly ways, and the gossip- | “‘Sidney has odd notions sbout Pﬂ'.,‘"‘ ple | the outskirta of Hadieigh, where china is made. | Holland covers dissppeared from the four chairs ; ' Wise would think of you 7" *'You bave conquered it now,” said Sideey, Dutter while Edward was speaking, and
ig and quarreling, you would not wonder that | out for things,” said Cbarlotte, Do you know, Thoey saw & man coming through a dmrw:,v the squares of matting were taken from the dia- “No,” said Siduey; and then he was silent for i “llou Ruaw It calle potfestly’ i to give his whole atteation to his breakfast,
am in despair,” | Edward, that sometimes his way of reading parts ~ with a tray of unbaked cups on his head, and, ! ing-room; and Siduey found, to his, Edward's, o minyte, It required an effort to say what was ‘-I‘f":':fﬂ BLY I ¥y 1 Edward returped to his Latin which he
[ don't,” said Sidney; “only do you think | of the demsons at prayers, makes me feel almost | curious to see what he would do with them, | and (‘harlotte's relief, that he could walk j; his mind, for this was the first time that he had "TUI'J' gever mind ; It's not that " said Dudd« had the unsociable habit of learning at breakfast=
(does any good to bring every one's faults up, | sorry that | bave plagued Sarah all day; and yot they followed him into tke yard where the fur- | up and down stairs without being followed by | oy or gpoken in public the name that was in all his Sz, 16 &:chiokad wolbe: ' time; and 5o the conversation “'
il look &t them in that des way? You I have no doubt about ber, as you have about | nace or oven stood. It was a dark November | Saran, with a little dust-pan and hand-brush in um..gm.-. ““1 'waa not thinking of Dr. Wise, 1 nf-‘w‘i:gch .il then ?" said Sidney, gentl left the hay bahind “humn' $he g
iid you bated people to say comforting things. | Dr. Wise. Bhe is a ter tyrant than !-rx-'l evening; the people were busy finishing their | band, to brush away the marks of his crutehes | p.ant I should be afraid of what God would think “Why you oo [ om, 1 N.Yli! i ’;nch " truy. when sha got up the table s
m | to hold my tongue, or shall we sit down | or any of the Persian nl:dga; and I think you and | day’s work; and no one noticed the two chil- | gu tue carpet. of me when Io saw me tolorating what he ¢ o 4 {Vh--;dno this morning, and Lyon but Charlote followed har to thfluudlhun.
nd grumble together f'l' i 1 ;dbwh:-l: quite justil h.l.n‘ ll’n::l:lll‘ ';l:.ﬂrlbgl. “';n. - :‘:;?; ;tuud hand-in-hand in the shade of CHAPTER VIIL ll hates.” says s0, and Collins says so, When 1 say any. {,’;‘:&‘. ;',: ,‘,",‘:y“n":r :"d‘- .,,1'.““"5', -.."‘
“1 am not ex: ting," sa my. and swearing never 10 8! swo! o - bl FLOWER-SREDS AND THINTLE-DOWN, “Well,” said Lyon, after hie had stood still for ¥ eh " '
bt e short o ocagrn, | e i Pl and o | LU v o on LT |y bwan', il | st i R U i v sttt O R are ou- ot AR, 700 oui ke il or i
on 1o heap g o : * i ' Wycombe, of which Charlotte had had a hint, with s hickory st n A what it is, Bidney Grey, 10 be like me, Pe . “Lrouble " sald A
sk at them at once ? It certaialy prevents our  teain the druwing-room with Aunt Ellice. Sarah | bullding, with a hole at the top; there is no fuel J coun : 2 | 31T dou™ tae whith voo mass by saving that o " ' . It does trouble ma very much, .
uding any way out of them as effectually as | is taking up some buttered tosst, and Aunt El. | inside; the fire hcm‘ulucld hby ues from l.lnrlu:l if:!-:r]l;::;d:n-,:_ttl:-:gulrh; m.anh;:g' !:.u:'h ke 1A by, 'yr{n tery b WiRg et to r:t! you :u: }:i:t-lmz -b:n:im“:ﬂhl-": diffre Mitha rulswl air, “'Reall lwl& s0 many
rank prevents himself from finding bis Siate~ | lios suysshio s guing 1o Wil m o stery e v gy “m'b‘:e:“‘ Mﬁ" ‘rdﬂin‘.n“ 3 nn-]l iie had bestowed great praise on the um& anything unjust ; at least, not unless I'm in a ¢ t from other people.” by “ﬂ“ﬂh :lynl-othhk 55 Siniet Smide
'ncil, when he does not want to do his sum, by | tea.” floor. At first t only bot ir and smoks, au town boy's pluck, and shown more interest than | very great on; and every now and then ‘aAn to beng |ﬁfknnt from other peeople, 1 -I-Eou d
irning his ¢ over aad over ia bls drawer, SHAVEES Y. DO IS Je LT hou:rmmd hou.lr.' ho' hud a}vnrplnfbr'o hoe; ]known to take in the | when I've mw attend to it, I interfere and fea! Lthat t00," said Sidney. ' Bow | do dlaithe Any whes the wt"!“
ud then saying that there is no use in looking AUNT ELLICE'S ROOM, :"b?t:’.:"n::rﬂ‘wnﬁéh?b: :md:‘; .m‘:,d :l.',. concorns of u town boy. He asked Wycombe, | give some of those fellows a thrashing to keep ¢ But in such gdifferent way, Woukd not I f"""" ,':’.&,‘:d‘:::: hhmm MMMth ';"
. 3 “y ‘When Aunt Kllice was ml--l.li'w-ll,lbo RN~ | (it going to be lighted. The I earthen~ | before a large circle of his retainers, whether he m within bounds. Butif [ were tobealways chunge with you? Would not I be lame, o ill, ':‘\'uu and F uﬁ;. had better make haste and
7 “Well," sald Amy, after & minute's silance, erally sent for one or other of the children to | oo/ called nagars. in which the china is | did or did not know that the Greys were his troubling mynself about every little whinl = . or anything but such a fool 7" t off for sebool ; {ﬂ.u is a strong east wind
ave A ML N o gl spenl an hour with her in the eveuing, which beked, were piled in circles inside the oven, and | friends, and further increased his discomfiture by ' low who can't take care of himself and_fight his — « Poopis often make mistakes. whn thev.gall  §. o0 through the howse, this morning. Char—
\e drawer for me, Bidney, “di. L Ot 008 | o oy her best time, and she contrived to make | % FFE R 8 ek up the door- pml:au on the only vacant place in the | own battles, I should have no peace ; Ishould be . o' her peop e fools,” mid Bidue?™; ¢ and’yet fliere’s o100 ‘,...-ﬁ.-huf.i.. 'biwe; we snall have
mcul‘{:‘ 4 time, as you do Fran ‘hh " | the hour so pleasant that it was looked forward | 8 iy’ Loh .,,.’.,.,o,,....f n untilthe | school wall, & new and striking caricature, In | making myself every one's servant.' some ’:.1: else I should like to say toyou ; you o ‘,"’m of being harassed next.”
ooks when you are him find his pen- | 4, by every one, from Amy to Frank, as thebest | R0 TS 000 € YO0 B CTRPoQ M Catchad | which Wycombe was roprosented welghing ouf = “You woukl be making yourself what they all | wou't make & Jokoof tn § Rawwy YO0 ahan't talk abuut it 10 you at all events,™
L in the day. But this was the first time that : after her, and | meat in his father’s shop, while a boy with a | call you, King Lion," said Sidney, smiling, ““ Make a joke—I? Asif I could !" said Dud- " w“
“‘Buppose we begin by talking of the things they all been invited to come together ; and him qplllnghono b:kf o%h. h:'w' l‘ft'hl ! batchet was about wcu';'oa'hj. hand, being sup- | ‘‘Greatest of all, you know, servant of ding, said Charlotte, angrily. *‘Whatever trouble
nat e could cars ourmlves whan Amy "looked round the.foom, s smw | Thupcing s be worked, Whew the man lefu bl | Baiche, WAL, 6 o man O |l  %¥iwan, than, 1 1souly hin: you know the $ LAY Bave Shomersr many dlsagrestle
“We l?l'ﬂl)‘ need talk :lflthem. ‘:lhll ::;3"; | what pains had been taken to give it its most | te & r-by. the chiliren came oser, and | course, such wit as this could not be without its I don't know indeed,” said Lyon. “That's mesning of the verses you have ben saying, w:?"',;mm o hip. Just like
AAly I know them w "‘”"“L‘ fault: | inviting appearance, she began to think that ped in at the opening. It was nearly dark | effect on public opinion. The tide of favor for & | not my idea of being king, 1 can tell you; and as  don’t you? ‘If smyv wan lack wisdom,'—you )
"““ff how much of the confusion is my fault; | ¢y, 0r yypt End.oma especial motive for the invi- ru fe, for the fi lighted. There ' time set in against Wycombe ; and, instead of ' for the rest, ] acknowledige that the school is in  know how it om," -
kuow that it is my indolence, and forgetful- naide, for res were not yet : o g ' K h ind loarn les- | ‘'Just like girls! they never can do the lesst
d selfish nd"” ‘ tation. was nothing there, you will say, likely to tempt | its being a favorite nmon‘lhc lmlnlcle:ul of g bed state, and, as t am head-moritor, [ sup- | But that not mean wisdom to n thing without grumb, and talking sbous
Ihe drawer again,” seid Sidney. “ITI tell P g b e yours Is, Aunt El° | 41y one tn; but Helen was tempted in. While | the town boys to ask Sidney after his dog Toby, 1 ought to do something toimprove it ; but  sons and understand things at school,” said THAE €

I be

lieve it is just as |

she and Walter stood at the door, she saw a

! they amuged themselves by calling out Butcher

hose town boys are such a set of vulgar l’ol.iowr, !

Dudding. ** It means something about bein,

‘ou something, Amy. ou always seem to have for tea," sald Frank, hisy irl fhe s tha wazd me of | whenever they were beyond the reach of Wy- | and I is so dis ble to be mized up with _religious, and getting to heaven, and that sort | ““When did I ever mbhol'h.lhlbml“ -
'”h?hldflu Pu: ' lth;sr:r?&?:.:a:’s:mr :a“iut Y “Well, you must put all the disagroealle t‘lr::r:al ::n pupﬁ:mnwmndl ’school.'ol]dan combe's .lnngml by prer.end.l.nmu'heu Le was = them, and, besides, i declare that ldnum':mh as | othmu-" . " | “’.]I"a l“d.h‘l for you, I should like to know ? .:'ﬂ
.1; & “‘u un '"l s hem- | Medicines 1" have to take :E.ln.u the buttered | . omo sen bem, for they often camo to my | not looking, to turn nwuﬁ. in disgust, and dis= | any one has a right to expect,” # Does it 7" said Sidney “[ always thought | arlotte, e W

‘13:: atuh'z‘l)ph&nia has often said so to me | 'ﬁ"m' l’:“’" ""‘“': up your mind t0 | 1,546 to read in the evening, after their work in l'“"l:“ touch anything that passed lhrou“h his :'lTEll:ﬁt depends on what you mean by gny one,” | it fnnm -uﬁ::ykwl‘aﬁnhuu.h.l;l Dudding . | sy troubisy 1 nhuld'lll "::' ﬂ“-ld-
irhon ] w ‘ NES PEOONS WS S0 he ufactory was over, She felt afraid that | hands, | pald Doy, * Do you think, g ding, - | koow

If as you are | 3 " ., | the man ) ‘ i 3] - he oage i
Ry S e .l‘l’e -":l:':::unl:.y‘u:m 0 On accus- | I should not like the medicines,” sald Frank; | on o other them would recognise her, and Sidney was about the only one In the school ““What do you mean by that 7" asked Lyon, | ly, raising his head, *‘ that it would de any good | "eHiave you f ten the walnut
oing now. ‘but I must say [ do think that it would be | (" 5 o betore she bad soen all sho wanted t who did not applaud the caricature, or adopt the ] mean that it isone thing to do as we ex- “.M"“'

1 myself in that vague sort of way."
“What am I to do then 7" said Amy.
on't let me talk about other people’s faults, or
v own,"

a4 {o. could think of something to do, some

“You '

rather nice to be ill. People always have such

vod things when they areill, or when anything
ﬁ\ the matter with them; and every one waits on
them and makes & fuss with them."”

tAnd they lose all the pleasure of walting

|
I

to see; and so the persuaded Walter to creep
inside the door-way, and hide till the girls
had passed. The children erept in among the
piles of sagars, and shere they were sure enough
not to be seen, They sat down on the floor to

nick-name., He was even heard to reprove
| Dudding for using it; and when Collins asked
' him his opinion of the caricature as a work of
" art, though Lyon was standing by, lookin

| eagerand red, as he always did whenover any o

pect ourselves, and perhaps, quite another to do
as God expects us.”
*You take it so merious’y,” said Lyonin s
slightly offended tone; *“‘and, afier all
v \"culldlm

youdon't |

toask Him about my stupidity, and my not un-
t? Do you
on bet- |

ter 7'
“ You seo what it says” says Sidney :
i Giveth to all men liberally.” It can't be

T el Tose o8 yous sl i
“No," i ‘nor
having to pick them up.”

A loud nolse of something falling on the stairs
cut short Charlotte's Bhe sad

| derstanding my lessons, and that ?
| think He would realy help me to get

o M givs to ! o ) 1 . know what you are talking sbout. % " | Fdward both ran to see if anything was 4
e g e o i vatsar toan t0-day. 1 | Upots And making 8 fuws witl, other peopley) | wait until the girls had passed. - Tho air inida | ia productiona wero canvasal, o actually bl wiLat good you will do whan you aro head-moni- b bt would refuse to g M Jist to youcl | ¢0p” (o Gound Bhdney stting on ths bottom sie
suld tell vou of one, only I am afraid you won't ::'".:;In Sidnoy."” lhlo olven was hot Ix;n-i hla?\_\ .flliul Hlmy had walk- Lhol'"l“n'l“ulln'm the |iru[lh'u -::u‘ :: llly t Ia: tor, 88 you will be soon, when yuu have left off e 'hlmd Lo By M Iy sl g with & heap of books and t which be

S - o DRTONTY i ed a long way ; they either fell asleep, or some | he did not see any particular wit in laughing a king Wise questions that he can't anawer,"” ’ . 4 | been ecarrving, scatt him. Whea
“lluc:'“'!;,“'u earlier, I suppose,” said Amy, “llledid%-a, ‘"d:-*dl said .‘dn“!:.l lon' | kind of stupor “mz“"" them. At ‘h events, | & boy because Lis father h“’l“"““ o keop a “"l“un'l d:) what you could,” said Bidney ; put them ‘:;{ - .k“;:.“] to th 1 d Charlotte's .l&mﬂ'mm'muﬂ him be
yith :d‘h‘.‘ s?'l'h.lwr'tdnl{ would provent my | o ll'l:";:"‘ m l"h‘h“jusl:"‘l':i:-“ m'wle t. c',u"l: ‘L I{:y were LNMI 'haif.'i:“'vh;‘l finding (lml, a8 | ahup‘ and 11:;:; he mq nur.nt n:nk ”‘"ii:':"'mm “hut I shall try and do something.” \ mar;ah; :‘:::‘ m:rul’: o Ui:x ;:ulf'."'““‘ y 808 | Toaned to having falled dews, and h:n—L_
eing so burried and bewlldered; but if you | o) ™ AT hot I eare for, Aunt Ellice, is sim- | 'i¢Y must have done If they fomained_oon~ uml\r b l,n"‘“ RYST-D rif "‘um"dh.“ o} “A new broom,” sad Lyon, contemptuously ; Thie first result of Sydney's plain speaking to = self a little,
new how tired I am every morning”— ‘ " ' \ scious, that the man had returned to his work, -yl:ln cut pe u' 'u -to;m rlu? - o ‘ussion and then, changing his toue, he added, ‘' seri- Lyon wes, that f6 sppeared fof & time to have “No wonder!" groaned Charlotte. "W"
“ You -nodm-:  oory  ondhyuted i"h'l’;}: i PXeTo have your own way," said Aunt Elice, | '.'.‘.7.‘!‘.2‘;2‘35:‘.‘..‘..'7?.‘.,’2;“3“1’.".‘3.2E?.Z::‘.‘.Tl..ﬁ;?‘.{: B.‘Iii'y l:::h:‘ia?hix;"]d:;:i offin a micute, Of ously advise you not to i"“;"'""- you "#' o Hocked their growing frier dship. Lyon took | Jou ke tolling up and down stairs with sush
aldyos Jem 50 il i smiling, er—the flames to burst up higher and higher, | course he made no pretensions to draw as well Y0urseif harm, and no one else any good. Tad 77 Mhie aatine o hey e i B e o~
\most— . | “Oh! Aunt Ellice ! that was not atall what I | ¢ every brick in the oven glowed with white | as Grey did.  Why did Collins always make o ¥©'9 0 g0 up this minate to y yeombe, and i foad of seeking him out on every occasion, as  Surely you might have let Edward enrry wp his
“lmllnll'l‘:.a talk of being sorry .f“"'h::'::'é | was going to say."” : beat, and then to die out, and they"— | fuss ? and FU“:M uinkm: myo’tnrllunll at hi; :t‘:“v'l":l ’IJ'“ ;::‘:;J:I“”l’m‘:‘:' ":d m‘:ﬁ;ﬁ' 'I::- had Inrnl;\l' hbfltn l.:'i-unlomnl h;,. ;xk.Pt"“: (;‘ ownTl.noh. -
nd then to nothing to cure one's | W t to say, but the |  «(n! ' ] horrible ! | friends, and whispered about fools who coul Jon e, = s way, and behaved as nearl y ) Whase | ““Things accumulate so if no one collects »
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